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and then rejoined Ms companions as if nothing had happened.
Although Zulidok lies fairly high, about 13,000 feet, with a cool, bracing air, and although the summer was only just beginning, we were here, as elsewhere in the upper half of the Bangdum valley, nearly devoured by mosquitoes from early morning till about noon, when the prevailing west wind, blowing down from the mountains, swept them away. They alighted rather slowly and silently and were easily killed. They were, however, persistent in attack, and while one might in a few moments kill a score, fifty others, unless one was wary, might succeed in biting*
On 9th July, with our force of thirtynsix coolies and five ponies, equal to fifteen more, we started for Tazi Tonzas, a village about three miles above the Qompa, where, the Lama told us, Savoye had crossed the river. The valley here was covered with short grass, and flowers began to appear* Many marmots were seen sitting on the earth* moimdjB thrown up outside their burrow* in the talus-fans projecting into the valley from tfee mountains, and they whittled merrily at u* as we